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forming TheBeaw? Stratagem in Squib's auction-room, which
his Lordship has converted into a theatre. I do not know
the rest of the company, nor are you probably curious.
Having now emptied my pouch of news, I will come to
your letter of the 20th, which I have received.

I thank you for saying at least that you will take time
to consider before you finally determine on your journey.
I do not promise myself much from that consideration, for
if you can still hesitate, it must be by the coup de "baguette
of some guardian angel that the face of Europe can be
tranquillized in two months. The position of France, in-
deed, may be much worse; but the talisman which I
conclude you possess, and that is to convey you invulnerable
or invisible through that nation of barbarians, must have
as much virtue as it had a fortnight ago, and as I have no
amulet that can lull asleep my fears for you, I am not
at all comforted nor quieted by the composing draught
you have sent me. Those alarms have set me on considering
too, and unless you have reasons that are unknown to me,
those you did give me appear by no means adequate to
so strange a fancy as that of leaving your country again,
when it is, and appears to everybody else, the only country
in Europe at present that one would wish to be in. I fear
my dread of letting my self-love preponderate over my
attachment to dear you and dear Agnes made me too
rashly forbear to contend against your scheme. I heartily
repent of my acquiescence, which was as full of self-love as
opposition would have been. In the cooler moments I
have had since, it appears to me a wild, uncomfortable plan,
that will not produce one of the purposes you seemed to
propose by it, and therefore I ascribe it to a volatile roving
humour, or to some motive of which I am ignorant, and
into which I have no right to inquire.

Any amendment in your sister that you announce  is
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